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NOW SEE THESE 
THRILLING "COME 
TO LIFE" PICTURES 

Meet your favorite cowboy start; 
see cowboys branding calves; see a real 
cowboy rodeo: visit faraway wonderlands: see Indians 
and a host of other exciting subjects in full color and 
three dimensions! You'll be the envy of all the kids on 
your block when they see your amazing View-Master 
pictures. Over 400 subjects from which you can choose! 
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HOWDY, BBJMM. HEAS TELL YUH , 
QUIT YORE JOS A3 A &EU.HOP IN 

~r THE HOTEL! 

HOTEL - 




WHAT ARE YUH li NOTHING! I 
SOINS TO DO r-f JEST BOUGHT 
NOW? rY^ AWEISHINS 

f NIA6HINE AND I'LL 



HUH? VUH B0U6HT A WEIGHING 
MACHINE AND YUH'U GET RICH 
FAST? WAT DO YUH MEAN ? 



. PEOPLE ARE ALWAYf 
. TIPPING THE SCALES! 




Now You Can Get MONTE HALE 

■ Please prtni your n*mf 



WESTERN Each Month, By Mai! 

dearly m pencil i 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH. CONN. 

YES send m« MONTE HALE WESTERN 

every month 

I am ending $ . in full Dement 



Addrost 

C'ty 



Zone State 



'CHECK ONE • 

O 12 -Issues *o- $1.20 

□ 24 Imum 'or *2.25 

□ 36 IsttttS *oi $3.00 



ClfT SUBSCRIPTIONS fOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH. CONN. 

YES. send MONTE HALE WESTERN 

every month to the namei be'ow, at 



Name ^ , 
Add^si - 
Oty 



Zone Stat* 



L~) 12 issue* fj 24 i«ue« Q 36 mu« 



Nam* . 

Addresi 
Oty 



, 7nn» St«t» 

□ 12ts*u« n 24 issues □ 36 issue* 
My gift card should read „ 



, for the above order*. 



MONTI HAL! Vr-STftN 




g 1 RAY HAWK and his friend. Swift Daar, 
* crouched by the edge of a ilowly run- 
nine; stream. The two Otapi youths cupped 
their handa and drank the clear, sweet-tasting 
water. For the past three days, Gray Hawk 
and Swift Deer had been traveling through 
the deep foreat, with only brief momenta of 
rest, 

"Let ua make camp here for the night. Swift 
Deer," said Gray Hawk, stretching his bronze 
arms wearily. "Then, at dawn, wa will continue 
toward the Dakota village." 

The other boy nodded. 

Of all the youths in the Otap! tribe. Gray 
Hawk waa known aa the most skilled in the 
ways of the forest. That was why, when word 
came of a threatened attack by braves of the 
Dakota tribe. It waa Gray Hawk who was 
chosen to go on a scouting expedition into 
the Dskota country. And. to go with him, the 
chief's son had chosen Swift Deer. 

As they rested in the shade, there was a 
sudden crackling sound across th« stream. 
Both youths tensed momentarily, silently 
reaching hands toward their wcapona. Then, 
seeing what had made the sound, they relaxed. 
It was a beaver en the opposite bank I 

Lopping off a branch of a felled birch, the 
brown-furred animal swam with it toward ita 
dam, about thirty yards down the stream. 

"Gray Hawk," whispered hia friend, "why 
eannot men be like that beaver? He lives and 
works In peace, disturbing no one, and with 
no one disturbing himl" 

But Gray Hawk leaned forward, keen eyes 
alert. He pointed acroas the stream. "Look," 
ht said. "The heaver does not always have 
a peaceful life!" An enemy of the beaver had 
crept from the forest, and waa beginning to 
•link up on him. It was a huga Canada lynx, 
■ heavily. furred, tufted-aared killer! Slowly, 
patiently, the big lynx began to creep toward 
the helpless beaver. 

Moving inch by inch, with its tail twitch- 
ing from side to aide, it prepared <o spring 



But at that moment. Gray Hawk quickly 
fitted an arrow to the string of his bow. He 
drew It back and released it. 

Th« shaft hummed straight and true! As the 
vicious giant est descended upon the suddenly 
terrified beaver, the arrow buried Itself in its 
throat I The beaver raced for the atream anri 
plunged in, his broad tail slapping the water 
with a loud report. In a moment ha was out 
of sight. 

Both Otapi youths laughed. Swift Deer 
clapped a hand against his friend's arm. 

"Good enough," he exclaimed. "Perhapa the 
beaver will do you a good turn some time! 
And now let us get soma rest t Tomorrow we 
enter the territory of the Dakotas! And if 
they catch ua. I do not think they will show 
us sny more mercy than the lynx would have 
ahown that beavar . . ." 

Three days later. Gray Hawk ran through 
the aame deep forest, in a winding, weaving 
direction! Behind him followed an angry 
awarm of Dakota warriors, weapona ready to 
alay the Stringer who had ventured onto their 
land. 

After leaving the creek, the next morning, 
the two Otapi boye had flitted through the 
forest, until they came ta the edge of the 
Dakota village. Jhere they had watched, as 
the Dakota bravea took part in a tribal war 
dance 1 

"It is true then," Gray Hawk had said. "They 
are going to wage war on our people I" 

"We must hurry to warn the elders of the 
tribe V 

But. going through the forest, they had he^n 
discovered by Dakota acoutat Soon, they wet* 
pursued by a whole band of raging enem/ 
bravea. Quickly, as they fled together, they 
had made plans. Swift Deer was to race 
through the forest, directly for the Otapi 
village, to give warning And Gray Hawk 
would act as a decoy, running in a winding 
path, and showing himself to the Dakotas from 
time to time, to keep them following him, and 
not Swift Deer I 
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Th'js far, *ht r >- -,J worked. 

Swift Pwr had had enough time to reach 
the Otapl village and warn the braves of the 
impending danger. Now it remained only for 
Gray Hawk to escape, saving hit own lift! 

Racing through the forest at lop apeed now, 
the tithe young Indian sprang to the top of ■ 
boulder. 

Far behind him, he could hear the engry 
rrie* of the purtuing Dakota brave* He would 
have to throw them off the track in some way. 
Tensing hi* muscles. Gray Hawk (prang for- 
ward in a long leap. Steel-like fingers caught 
at the low-bending limb of a giant oak Swing- 
ing through the air from this, he landed lightly 
on another flat boulder. From that, he jumped 
onto another rock — and then onto ■ heavy, 
cough-barked root. 

An hour later, the O'api hoy's hand* sud- 
denly parted a thicket that opened onto a 
wide, sluggishly moving creek. For a brief 
moment, hi* lips twisted in a smile He knew 
this spot 1 I( was where he had saved thai 
braver from the lynx' And there was the 
heaver, still working industriously on hn dam 

"That must be a great tepee he is building 
for his family, under the waier." Gray Hawk 
muttered to himself 

Wearily, he sank to his knees and drank 
from the stream. 

Then he lay back and cloied his eyes Ha 
was tired, more tired than he had been for a 
long time But now he wa* almost within 
inendly territory. By nightfall. Gray Hawk 
ninilll. he should be safe. 

At this moment, he heard a sharp, tinmis- 
takahte report! It was the sound of the beaver 
plunging into the water; the warning made 
by his tail striking the surface 

At onre afert. Gray Hawk half-rose to his 
fret ' Wnh, horror, he saw the bushes opposite 
him. across thr creek, suddenly part. There 
appeared the painted faces of three Dakota 
WaUrlersI With a blood-curdling yell of tri- 
umph, they shouted, pointing at him 1 Swiftly 
they clapprd arrows to bowstrings. 

As ihey released the deadly rhaft*. Gray 
Hawk realized that there was hut one thing 
'o do! Ruing at the air in a desperate effort 
to fill his lungs, the slender youth sprang 
forward In a long, clean dive. Moments before 
his body cleaved the water, he heard the enemy 
arrows his* paM him! One lore a burning 



furrow in his back — and then ploughed it« w«y 

final 

Then he hit the water! 

Deep he went . . . deep In the murky green, 
slowly flowing stream! Kicking like a frog, 
fighting to keep on the bottom, he swam, to 
get as far away from the bank ■> possible! 
But now his air wae beginning to give, out, 
eo that hit lungs protested painfully. 

Kicking up, he rose to the surface. 

As he broke through Into the air, the enemy 
bravee shouted again, and launched their 
arrows at him. In that brief moment. Gray 
Hawk did several things. He gulped a great 
chestful of air. He took a quick look, to locate 
the beaver dam. And, as he went down, he 
thrashed hie arms furiously, to make It appear 
as if he had been hit by an arrow and was 
sinking to the bottom. 

But, once beneath the surface, Gray Hawk'* 
movement was clear and decided. 

He had located the direction of the beaver 
dam. Now He ewam toward ft, under water. 
Stroking long and hard, he fought hiss way 
for what seemed like an endlese period of 
time. Then, at last, when his breath seemed 
bound to fail, he came up against the solid, 
earthen hank that marked the beaver home. 
Clutching at the bank, he felt the opening 
that marked the entrance to the ahove-surface 

AS HE struggled toward It. he felt the, 
rush of furry bodies escaping past him. 
Then, heaving up, he pulled hia head and 
shoulders into the den. It was dark and dank — 
but it was above the surface of the water — 
and it was concealed thoroughly from the pry- 
ing eyea of the enemy! They would never 
suspect where he was hiding! Perhaps they 
would wait for a time, but finally they would 
have to conclude that he had been slain by an 
arrow, and had sunk to the bottom. Then, at 
night, he would silently leave the stream, and 
pad through the forest to safety I 

"Thanks, friend beaver," Gray Hawk whli- 
pered to the empty lodge. "You'v« paid me 
back for that Canada lyna — by lending me 
your tepeet It's the finest I've, ever been In" 
THE END 
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MlSHAWAKA K U I B £ ft i W I I N MFC CO., MISMAWAKA, INDIANA 



a hig, new book for 
MODEL BUILDERS 




W you're on otliv* modal builder or if you're only ilort- 
Ing to work with balsa wood then hare ii a book you'll 



/u.l iooi WAal J"*;, Boot CnHim.' 
• 144 pog>> 



b.ndtag 15 a.»™wi» o-d • "•»• '•' " TESTED preset. 

"* If ••■flight modal oirplonat, battery d'iven booli and 
nale automobiles Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS alto 

comaim o complete list of all goi engines lipi on build- * Go* Model Airplane Plant 

ing end a tot*' itory on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 



I Hundred* of photographs 
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At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 



